ody ree Perot 
nriesen 
EER RGR SOAP RE OPE Bde tne Ree ee 


om rt mr 


seat 


4 =i a | iy ‘ 4 
Seas 


Hy 


Ee eaine 


BASIL: 


Y CORNER ES 





ee reeee - 
eh 


pint © 


1ellens 


S 


A Child's Dream op a Star 


~ 


“ 


<< 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2007 with funding from 
Microsoft Corporation 


http://www.archive.org/details/childsdreamofsta00dick 


A CHILD’S DREAM OF A STAR 


AND 


THE CHILD’S STORY 





Cosy Corner Series 


A CHILD'S DREAM OF 
xX STAR 


AND 


TEE GHD s ss TORY 


By 
Charles Dickens 


Illustrated by 
Etheldred B. Barry 


Boston 
L. C. Page & Company 
ee Ms Publishers 





AAoQ 


Copyright, 1902 
By L. C. PAGE & COMPANY 


(INCORPORATED) 
e ee e e * ¢ € " 
e ote e an. ae ee Sous ve rae 
®e ee ‘ f 4 € 
eeete m2 ri eae 
a ee e e ¢ uv e fe 
e*s * ue: e ce 


Thitd. Impréscion, April, 1906 
Foui(h ampresaion,: July, 1910 


' 
a e ee ‘ - 


© wet Hi hy 


Colontal yress 
Electrotyped and Printed by C. H. Simonds & Co 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 





PAGE 


A CHILD’S DREAM OF A STAR. ce , : II 


THE CHILD'S STORWeY ear . eee «31 





emus 

- 
~ 

eres 


we eee 


wwe Fw 





PAGE 
THE SAW A PRAIN. OF PEOPLE TAKEN UP: THAT 


SPARKLING ROAD BY ANGELS” (See page 20) 
froutis piece 
(CW ESESEWOCUSED TO WONDER ALbODAY EOsG. Td 
‘CEVERY SIGHT THEY WATCHED FOR IT” . ky 
AND: SOs THE -TRWESCANE: AbL. (EGO. SOON, AVALEN 
THE CHILD: LOOKED, OUT APONE ” , oe 
“SHE TURNED HER BEAMING EVES UPON HIM”. 23 
COMY DAUGHTER'S WHEAD: IS “ON MEY “SISTER'S 


BOSOM, * (ETE: : , : ; ‘ no ee 
PEAS 4 ‘ : : ° ; ‘ : o Re 
STEED 4 : : 5 ‘ ; : ; i a 
Love ; 4 ‘ ‘ ; : ‘ ; > 
WORK ° e e e e ° e ° ° 43 
MerMORY : : : ‘ ease ‘ =. +50 


TATEPIECE: .. : . : . ‘ ; wi iE 


A CHILD’S DREAM OF A STAR 





A CHILD'S DREAM OF A 
STAR 
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NaH ERE was once a child, and 







Fé he strolled about a good 

~~ deal, and thought of a num- 
ber.of “thines.. ideuhadas sister, 
who was a child too, and his con- 
stant companion. ‘These two used 
to wonder all day long. They won- 
dered at the beauty of the flowers; 
they wondered at the height and 
blueness of the sky; they wondered 
at the depth of the bright water; 
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they wondered at the goodness and 
the power of Gop who made the 
lovely world. 

They used to say to one another, 
sometimes, Supposing all the chil- 
dren upon earth were to die, would 
the flowers, and the water, and the 
sky be sorry? They believed they 
would be sorry. For, said they, the 
buds are the children of the flowers, 
and the little playful streams that 
gambol down the hillsides are the 
children of the water; and the small- 
est bright specks playing at hide and 
seek in the sky all night, must 
surely be the children of the stars; 
and they would all be grieved to see 
their playmates, the children of men, 
no more. 
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There was one clear shining star 
that used to come out in the sky 
before the rest, near the church spire, 
above the graves. It was larger and 
more beautiful, they thought, than 
all the others, and every night they 
watched for it, standing hand in 
hand at a window. -Whoever saw 
it first cried out, “I see the star!” 
And often they cried out both to- 
gether, knowing so well when it 
would rise, and where. So_ they 
grew to be such friends with it, that, 
before lying down in their beds, they 
always looked out once again, to bid 
it good night; and when they were 
turning round to sleep, they used to 
say, “God bless the star!” 

But while she was still very young, 
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very night they 
watched for i. 
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oh, very, very young, the. sister 
drooped, and came to be so weak 
that she could no longer stand in 
the window at night; and then the 
child looked sadly out by himself, 
and when he saw the star, turned 
round and said to the patient pale 
face on the bed, “I see the star!” 
and then a smile would come upon 
the face, and a little weak voice 
used to say, “God bless my brother 
and the star!” 








ee vy; ND so the time came all too 


CAN 5) soon! when the child looked 
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out alone, and when there 
was no face on the bed; and when 
there was a little grave among the 
graves, not there before; and when 
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the star made long rays down. to- 
ward him, as he saw it through his 
tears. 

Now, these rays were so bright, 
and they seemed to make such a 
shining way from earth to Heaven, 
that when the child went to his solli- 
tary bed, he dreamed about the star; 
and dreamed that, lying where he 
was, he saw a train of people taken 
up that sparkling road by angels. 
And the star, opening, showed him 
a great world of light, where many 
more such angels waited to receive 
them. 

All these angels, who were wait- 
ing, turned their beaming eyes upon 
the people who were carried up into 
the star; and some came out from 
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the long rows in which they stood, 
and fell upon the people’s necks, and 
kissed them tenderly, and went away 
with them down avenues of light, 
and were so happy in their company, 
that lying in his bed he wept for Joy. 

But, there were many angels who 
did not go with them, and among 
them one he knew. ‘The patient 
face that once had lain upon the bed 
was glorified and radiant, but his 
heart found out his sister among all 
the host. 

His sister’s angel lingered near the 
entrance of the star, and said to the 
leader among those who had brought 
the people thither: 

“Is my brother come?” 

And he said, “ No.” 
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She was turning hopefully away, 
when the child stretched out his 
arms and cried, “QO sister, I am 
here! Take me!” and then she 
turned her beaming eyes upon him, 
and it was night; and the star was 
shining into the room, making long 
rays down toward him as he saw it 
through his tears. 

From that hour forth, the child 
looked out upon the star as on the 
home he was to go to, when his time 
should come; and he thought that 
he did not belong to the earth alone, 
but to the star too, because of his 
sister’s angel gone before. 
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bHERE was a baby born to 
be a brother to the child; 
and while he was so little 





that he never yet had spoken word, 
he stretched his tiny form out on 
his bed, and died. 

Again the child dreamed of the 
open star, and of the company of 
angels, and the train of people, and 
the rows of angels with their beam- 
ing eyes all turned upon those peo- 
ple’s faces. 

Said his sister's angel to the 
leader : 

“Ts my brother come?” 

And he said, “ Not that one, but 
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sister, 1am here! Take me!” And 
she turned and smiled upon him, 
and the star was shining. 
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E grew to be a young man, 
and was busy at his books 





when an old servant came 


“Thy mother is no more. I bring 
her blessing on her darling son!” 

Again at night he saw the star, 
and all that former company. Said 
his sister’s angel to the leader: 

“Ts my brother come ?” 

And he said, “ Thy mother!” 

A mighty cry of joy went forth 
through all the star, because the 
mother was reunited to her two chil- 
dren. And he stretched out his arms 
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and cried, “O mother, sister, and 
brother, I am here! Take me!” 
And they answered him, “ Not yet,” 
and the star was shining. 





SA\E grew to be a man whose 
% hair was turning gray, and 
he was sitting in his chair 
by the fireside, heavy with grief, and 
with his face bedewed with tears, 
when the star opened once again. 

Said his sister's angel to the 
leader: “Is my brother come?” 

And he said, “ Nay, but his maiden 
daughter.” 

And the man who had been the 
child saw his daughter, newly lost to 
him, a celestial creature among those 
three, and he said, “ My daughter’s 
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head is on my sister's bosom, and 
her arm is around my mother’s neck, 
and at her feet there is the baby of 
old time, and I can bear the parting 
from her, Gop be praised!” 

And the star was shining. 


MAPNaHUS the child came to be 


an old man, and his once 





smooth face was. wrinkled, 

and his steps were slow and feeble, 
and his back was bent. And one 
night as he lay upon his bed, his 
children standing round, he cried, as 
he had cried so long ago: 

“T see the star!” 

They whispered one to another, 
“ He is dying.” 
And he said, “I am. My age is 
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falling from me like a garment, and 
I move toward the star as a child. 
And O my Father, now I thank thee 
that it has so often opened, to re- 
ceive those dear ones who await 
me!” 

And the star was shining; and it 
shines upon his grave. 
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OXI NCE upon a time, a good 
many years ago, there was a 
traveller, and he set out upon 
a journey. It was a magic journey, 
and was to seem very long when 
he began it, and very short when 
he got halfsway through. 

He travelled along a rather dark 
path for some little time, without 
mecting anything, until at last he 
came to a beautiful child. So he 
said to the child, “What do you do 
here?” And the child said, “I am 
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always at play. Come and play with 
fie Jae 


So he played with that child the 
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whole day long, and they were very 
merry. The sky was so blue, the 
sun was so bright, the water was so 
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sparkling, the leaves were so green, 
the flowers were so lovely, and they 
heard such singing-birds and saw so 
many butterflies, that everything was 
beautiful. This was in fine weather. 
When it rained, they loved to watch 
the falling drops, and to smell the 
fresh scents. When it blew, it was 
delightful to listen to the wind, and 
fancy what it said, as it came rush- 
ing from its home — where was that, 
they wondered! — whistling and 
howling, driving the clouds before it, 
bending the trees, rumbling in the 
chimneys, shaking the house, and 
making the sea roar in fury. But, 
when it snowed, that was best of all; 
for they liked nothing so well as to 
look up at the white flakes falling 
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fast and thick, like down from the 
breasts of millions of white birds; 
and to see how smooth and deep the 
drift was; and to listen to the hush 
upon the paths and roads. 

They had plenty of the finest toys 
in the world, and the most astonish- 
ing picture-books: all about scimitars 
and slippers and turbans, and dwarfs 
and giants and venti and fairies, and 
Bluebeards and bean-stalks and riches 
and caverns and forests and Valen- 
tines and Orsons: and all new and 
all true. 


i UT, one day, of a sudden, 
Ny the traveller lost the child. 





He called to him over and 


over again, but got no answer. So, 
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he went upon his road, and \vent on 


for a little while without meeting 


anything, until at last he came to 
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a handsome boy. So, he said to 


the boy, “What do you do here? 
And the boy said, “I am always 
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learning. Come and learn with me.” 
So he learned with that boy about 
Jupiter and Juno, and the Greeks 
and the Romans, and I don’t know 
what, and learned more than I could 
tell-—or he either, for he soon for- 
got a great deal of it. But they 
were not always learning; they had 
the merriest games that ever were 
played. They rowed upon the river 
in summer, and skated on the ice in 
winter; they were active afoot, and 
active on horseback; at cricket, and 
all games at ball; at prisoner's 
base, hare and hounds, follow my 
leader, and more sports than I can 
think of; nobody could beat them. 
They had holidays, too, and Twelfth 
cakes, and parties where they danced 
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till midnight, and real theatres where 
they saw palaces of real gold and 
silver rise out of the real earth, and 
saw all the wonders of the world at 
once. As to friends, they had such 
dear friends and so many of them, 
that I want the time to reckon them 
up. They were all young, like the 
handsome boy, and were never to be 
strange to one another all their lives 
through. 


Gi LILL, one day, in the midst 
of all these pleasures, the 





~ traveller lost the boy as he 
had lost the child, and, after calling 
to him in vain, went on upon his 
journey. So he went on for a little 


>, until 


while without seeing anything, 
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at last he came to a young man. 
So, he said to the young man, 
“What -do you do here?” And 
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the young man said, “I am always 
in love. Come and love with me.” 
So, he went away with that young 


THE CHILD'S STORY Al 


man, and presently they came to one 
of the prettiest girls that ever was 
seen — just like Fanny in the corner 
there — and she had eyes like Fanny, 
and hair like Fanny, and dimples 
like Fanny's, and she laughed and 
coloured just as Fanny does while 
I am talking about her. So, the 
young man fell in love directly — 
just as Somebody I won't mention, 
the first time he came here, did with 
Fanny. Well! he was teased some- 
times — just as Somebody used to 
be by Fanny; and they quarrelled 
sometimes — just as Somebody and 
Fanny used to quarrel; and they 
made it up, and sat in the dark, and 
wrote letters every day, and never 
were happy asunder, and were always 
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looking out for one another and pre- 
tending not to, and were engaged at 
Christmas time, and sat close to one 
another by the fire, and were going 





to be married very soon all exactly 
like Somebody I won't mention, and 


Fanny ! 


PUT the traveller lost them 
yy one day, as he had lost the 





fest OL Mis 1ientls, and. Alten 
calling to them to come back, which 
they never did, went on upon his 
journey. So, he went on for a 
little while without seeing anything, 
until at last he came to a middle- 
aged gentleman. So he said to the 
gentleman, “\What are you doing 


here?” And his answer was. “1 am 
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always busy. Come and be busy 


with me!” 


So, he began to be very busy with 
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that gentleman, and they went on 
through the wood together. The 


whole journey was through a wood, 
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only it had been open and green at 
first, like a wood in spring; and now 
began to be thick and dark, like a 
wood in summer; some of the little 
trees, that had come out earliest, were 
even turning brown. The gentle- 
man was not alone, but had a lady 
of about the same age with him, who 
was his wife; and they had children, 
who were with them, too. 

So, they all went on together 
through the wood, cutting down the 
trees, and making a path through 
the branches and the fallen leaves, 
and carrying burdens, and working 
hard. 

Sometimes they came to a long 
green avenue that opened into deeper 
woods. Then they would hear a 
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very little distant voice crying, 
« Bather, father, 1 am another child! 
Stop. tor ime! And=presently they 
would see a very little figure, grow- 
ing larger as it came along, running 
to join them. When it came up, 
they all crowded round it, and kissed 
and welcomed it; and then they all 
went on together. 

Sometimes they came to several 
avenues at once, and then they all 
stood still, and one of the children 
said, “ Father, I am going to sea,” and 
another said, “ Father, I am going to 
India,” and another, “ Father, I am 
going to seek my iortune where [ 
can,’ and another, “Father, Iam 
going to Heaven!” So, with many 


tears at parting, they went, solitary, 
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down those avenues, each child upon 
its way; and the child who went to 
Heaven, rose into the golden air and 
vanished. 

Whenever these  partings hap- 
pened, the traveller looked at the 
gentleman, and saw him glance up 
at the sky above the trees, where the 
day was beginning to decline, and 
the sunset to come on. He saw, too, 
that his hair was turning gray. But 
they never could rest long, for they 
had their journey to perform, and it 
was necessary for them to Le always 
busy. 

At last, there had been so many 
partings that there were no children 
left, and only the traveller, the gentle- 
man, and the lady, went upon their 
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way in company. And now the 
wood was yellow; and now brown; 
and the leaves, even of the forest 
trees, began to fall. 

So, they came to an avenue that 
was darker than the rest, and were 
pressing forward on their journey 
without looking down it when the 
lady stopped. 

“My husband,” said the lady, “1 
am called.” 

They listened, and they heard a 
voice a long way down the avenue, 
say, “ Mother, mother!” 

It was the voice of the first child 
who had said, “I am_ going to 
Heaven!” and the father said, “ I 
pray not yet. The sunset is very 
near. I pray not yet!” 
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But, the voice cried, “ Mother, 
mother!” without minding him, 
though his hair was now quite white, 
and tears were on his face. 

Then, the mother, who was already 
drawn into the shade of the dark 
avenue and moving away with her 
arms still round his neck, kissed 
him, and said, “My dearest, I am 
summoned, and I go!” And she 
was gone. And the traveller and he 
were left alone together. 

And they went on and on together, 
until they came to very near the end 
of the wood: so near, that they 
could see the sunset shining red 
before them through the trees. 
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YPET, once more, while he 
broke his way among the 





branches, the traveller lost 
his friend. He called and called, 
but there was no reply, and when 
he passed out of the wood, and 
saw the peaceful sun going down 
upon a wide purple prospect, he 
came to an old man sitting on a 
fallen tree. So, he said to the old 
mans What do: you. do here?” And 
the old man said, with a calm smile, 
“T am always remembering. Come 
and remember with me!” 

So the traveller sat down by the 
side of that old man, face to face 
with the serene sunset; and all his 
friends came softly back and stood 
around him. The beautiful child, 
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the handsome boy, the young man 
in love, the father, mother, and chil- 
dren: every one of them was there, 





and he had lost nothing. So, he loved 
them all, and was kind and _ forbear- 
ing with them all, and was always 
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pleased to watch them all, and they 
all honoured and loved him. And 
I think the traveller must be your- 
self, dear Grandfather, because this 


is what you do to us, and what we 


do to you. 
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BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE 


COSY CORNER SERIES 


It is the intention of the publishers that this series shall 
contain only the very highest and purest literature, — 
stories that shall not only appeal to the children them- 
selves, but be appreciated by all those who feel witb 
them in their joys and sorrows. 

The numerous illustrations in each book are by well- 
known artists, and each volume has a separate attract- 
ive cover design. 

Each 1 vol.,1Gmo,cloth . . . - ~- ~- $0.50 


By ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON 
THE LITTLE COLONEL (Trade Mark.) 


The scene of this story is laid in Kentucky. Its hero- 
ine is a small girl, who is known as the Little Colonel, 
on account of her fancied resemblance to an old-school 
Southern gentleman, whose fine estate and old family 
are famous in the region. 


THE GIANT SCISSORS 


This is the story of Joyce and of her adventures in 
France. Joyce is a great friend of the Little Colonel, 
and in later volumes shares with her the delightful ex- 
periences of the ‘‘ House Party” and the “ Holidays.” 


TWO LITTLE KNIGHTS OF KENTUCKY 


Wuo WERE THE LitTLE CoLoNEet’s NEIGHBORS. 

In this volume the Little Colonel returns to us hike an 
old friend, but with added grace and charm. She is not, 
however, the central figure of the story, that place being 
taken by the “ two little knights.” 


MILDRED’S INHERITANCE 


A dclightful little story of a lonely English girl who 
comes to America and is befriended by a sympathetic 
American family who are attracted by her beautiful 
speaking voice. By means of this one gift she is en- 
abled to help a school-girl who has temporarily lost the 
use of her eyes, and thus finally her life becomes a busy, 
happy one. 
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By ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON (Continued) 
CICELY AND OTHER STORIES FOR GIRLS 


The readers of Mrs. Johnston’s charming juveniles 
will be glad to learn of the issue of this volume for young 
people. 


AUNT °LIZA’S HERO AND OTHER STORIES 


A collection of six bright little stories, which will appeal 
to all boys and most girls. 


BIG BROTHER 


A story ot two boys. The devotion and care of Stephen, 
himself a small boy, for his baby brother, is the theme of 
the simple tale. 


OLE MAMMY’S TORMENT 


“Ole Mammy’s Torment” has been fitly ealled “a 
classic of Southern life.’ It relates the haps and mis- 
haps of a small negro lad, and tells how he was led by 
love and kindness to a knowledge of the right. 


THE STORY OF DAGO 


In this story Mrs. Johnston relates the story of Dago, 
a pet monkey, owned jointly by two brothers. Dago 
tells his own story, and the aceount of his haps and mis- 
haps is both interesting and amusing. 


THE QUILT THAT JACK BUILT 


A pleasant little story of a boy’s labor of love, and how 
it changed the course of his life many years after it was 
accomplished 


FLIP’S ISLANDS OF PROVIDENCE 


A story of a boy’s life battle, his early defeat, and his 
final triumph, well worth the reading. 
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By EDITH ROBINSON 
A LITTLE PURITAN’S FIRST CHRISTMAS 


A story of Colonial times in Boston, telling how Christ- 
mas was invented by Betty Sewall, a typical child of the 
Puritans, aided by her brother Sam. 


A LITTLE DAUGHTER OF LIBERTY 

The author introduces this story as follows: 

“One ride is memorable in the early history of the 
American Revolution, the well-known ride of Paul 
Revere. Hqually deserving of commendation is another 
ride, — the ride of Anthony Severn, — which was no less 
historic in its action or memorable in its consequences.”’ 


A LOYAL LITTLE MAID 

A delightful and interesting story of Revolutionary 
days, in which the child heroine, Betsey Schuyler, renders 
important services to George Washington. 


A LITTLE PURITAN REBEL 

This is an historical tale of a real girl, during the time 
when the gallant Sir Harry Vane was governor of Massa- 
chusetts. 


A LITTLE PURITAN PIONEER 
The scene of this story is laid in the Puritan settlement 
at Charlestown. 


A LITTLE PURITAN BOUND GIRL 
A story of Boston in Puritan days, which is of great 
interest to youthful readers. 


A LITTLE PURITAN CAVALIER 

The story of a “ Little Puritan Cavalier’ who tried 
with all his boyish enthusiasm to emulate the spirit and 
ideals of the dead Crusaders. 


A PURITAN KNIGHT ERRANT 

The story tells of a young lad in Colonial times who 
endeavored to carry out the high ideals of the knights 
of olden days. 
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By OUIDA (Louise de la Ramee) 
A DOG OF FLANDERS 


A CHRISTMAS STORY 
Too well and favorably known to require description. 


THE NURNBERG STOVE 


This beautiful story has never before been published 
at a popular price. 


By FRANCES MARGARET FOX 
THE LITTLE GIANT'S WEIGHBOURS 


A charming nature story of a “little giant ”’? whoe 
neighbors were the creatures of the field and garden. 


FARMER BROWN AND THE BIRDS 


A little story which teaches children that the birds are 
man’s best friends. 


BETTY OF OLD MACKINAW 


A charming story of child life. 


BROTHER BILLY 


The story of Betty’s brother, and some further adven- 
tures of Betty herself. 


MOTHER NATURE’S LITTLE ONES 


Curious little sketches d scribing the early lifetime, c 
‘““ childhood,” of the little creatures out-of-doors. 


HOW CHRISTMAS CAME TO THE MUL 
VANEYS 


A bright, lifelike little story of a family of poor children 
with an unlimited capacity for fun and mischief. 


THE COUNTRY CHRISTMAS 

Miss Fox has vividly described the happy surprises that 
made the occasion so memorable to the Mulvafleys, and 
the funny things the children did in their new environ- 
ment. 
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By MISS MULOCK 


THE LITTLE LAME PRINCE 

A celightful story of a little boy who has many ad- 
ventures by means of the magie gifts of his fairy god- 
mother. 


ADVENTURES OF A BROWNIE 

The story of a household elf who torments the cook 
and gardener, but is a eonstant Joy and delight to the 
ehildren who love and trust him. 


HIS LITTLE MOTHER 

Miss Mulock’s short stories for children are a constant 
souree of delight to them, and “ His Little Mother,” in 
this new and attraetive dress, will be weleomed by hosts 
of youthful readers. 


LITTLE SUNSHINE’S HOLIDAY 

An attractive story of a summer outing. “ Little Sun- 
shine ” is another of those beautiful ehild-characters for 
whieh Miss Muloek is so justly famous. 


By MARSHALL SAUNDERS 
FOR HIS COUNTRY 


A sweet and graceful story of a little boy who loved 
his country; written with that charm which has endeared 
Miss Saunders to hosts of readers. 


NITA, THE STORY OF AN IRISH SETTER 


In this touching little book, Miss Saunders shows how 
dear to her heart are all of God’s dumb ereatures. 


ALPATOK, THE STORY OF AN ESKIMO DOG 


Alpatok, an Eskimo dog from the far north, was stolen 
from his master and left to starve in a strange city, but 
was befriended and eared for, until he was able to return 
to his owner. 
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By WILL ALLEN DROMGOOLE 


THE FARRIER’S DOG AND HIS FELLOW 


This story, written by the gifted young Southern 
woman, will appeal to all that is best in the natures of 
the many admirers of her graceful and piquant style. 


THE FORTUNES OF THE FELLOW 


Those who read and enjoyed the pathos and charm 
of “ The Farrier’s Dez and His Fellow ” will welcome 
the further account of the adventures of Baydaw and 
the Fellow at the home of the kindly smith. 


THE BEST OF FRIENDS 


This continues the experiences of the Farrier’s dog 
and his Fellow, written in Mr. Dromgoole’s well-known 
charming style. 


DOWN IN DIXIE 


A fascinating story for boys and girls, of a family of 
Alabama children who move to Florida and grow up in 
the South. 


By MARIAN W. WILDMAN 
LOYALTY ISLAND 


An account of the adventures of four children and 
their pet dog on an island, and how they cleared their 
brother from the suspicion of dishonesty. 


THEODORE AND THEODORA 

This is a story of the exploits and mishaps of two mis- 
chievous twins, and continues the adventures of the 
interesting group of children in ‘‘ Loyalty Island.” 
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BOOKS FORK VYOCUNG PEOPLE 


By CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS 
THE CRUISE OF THE YACHT DIDO 


The story of two boys who turned their yacht into a 
fishing boat to earn money. 


THE YOUNG ACADIAN 


The story of a young lad of Acadia who rescued a little 
English girl from the hands of savages. 


THE LORD OF THE AIR 


THE STORY OF THE EAGLE. 


THE KING OF THE MAMOZEKEL 


THE STORY OF THE MOOSE. 


THE WATCHERS OF THE CAMP-FIRE 


THE STORY OF THE PANTHER. 


THE HAUNTER OF THE PINE GLOOM 


THE STORY OF THE LYNX. 


THE RETURN TO THE TRAILS 


THE STORY OF THE BEAR. 


THE LITTLE PEOPLE OF THE SYCAMORE 


THrE STORY OF THE Raccoon. 


By JULIANA HORATIO EWING 
STORY OF A SHORT LIFE 


This beautiful and pathetic story will never grow old. 
ft is a part of the world’s literature, and will never die. 


JACKANAPES 


A new edition, with new illustrations, of this exquisite 
and touching story, dear alike to young and old. 


A GREAT EMERGENCY 


A bright little story of a happy, mischievous family 
of children. 
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Lit. BAGE ES COMPANIAS 


By OTHER AUTHORS 


THE GREAT SCOOP 
By MOLLY ELLIOT SEAWELL 


A capital tale of newspaper life in a big city, and of a 
bright, enterprising, likable youngster employed thereon. 


JOHN WHOPPER 
By BISHOP CLARK 


The late Bishop Clark’s popular story of the boy who 
fell through the earth and came out in China, with a new 
introduction by Lishop Potter. 


RAB AND HIS FRIENDS 
By DR. JOHN BROWN 


Doctor Brown’s little masterpiece is too well known 
to need description. The dog Rab is already known and 
loved by all. 


THE SLEEPING BEAUTY: A Mopern Versron. 
By MARTHA B. DUNN 


This charming story of a little fishermaid of Maine, 
intellectually ‘‘ asleep”? until she meets the ‘ Fairy 
Prince,’ reminds us of ‘‘ Ouida” at her best. 


SUSANNE 
By FRANCES J. DELANO 


Susanne is a story of a motherless little girl with a won- 
derful voice who is taken to the city to be educated by a 
rich aunt, but runs away from the city and returns home. 


A CHILD’S DREAM OF A STAR 
By CHARLES DICKENS 


One of those beautiful, fanciful little allegories whick 
Dickens alone knew how to write. 
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BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE 





THE DOLE TWINS 
By KATE UPSON CLARK 


The adventures of two little people who tried to earn 
money to buy crutches for a lame aunt. An excellent 
description of echild-life about 1812, which will greatly 
interest and amuse the children of to-day, whose life is 
widely different. 


LARRY HUDSON’S AMBITION 
By JAMES OTIS, author of “ Tobey Tyler,” etc. 


Larry Hudson is a typical American boy, whose hard 
work and enterprise gain him his ambition, — an educa- 
tion and a start in the world. 


THE LITTLE CHRISTMAS SHOE 
By JANE P. SCOTT WOODRUFF 
A touching story of Yule-tide. 


WEE DOROTHY 
By LAURA UPDEGRAFF 


A story of two orphan children, the tender devotion 
of the eldest, a boy, for his sister being its theme and 
setting. With a bit of sadness at the beginning, the 
story is otherwise bright and sunny, and altogether 
wholesome in every way. 


THE KING OF THE GOLDEN RIVER 
A Lecenp or Stiria. By JOHN RUSKIN 


Written fifty years or more ago, and not originally 
intended for publication, this little fairy-tale soon be- 
eume known and made a place for itself. 


A CHILD’S GARDEN OF VERSES 
By R. L. STEVENSON 


Mr. Stevenson’s little volume is too well known to need 
description. 
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THE LITTLE COUSIN SERIES 


The most delightful and interesting accounts possible 
of child life in other lands, filled with quaint sayings, 


doings, and adventures. 


Each one vol., 12mo, decorative cover, cloth, with six or 
more full-page illustrations in color. 


Price per volume 


$0.60 


By MARY HAZELTON WADE unless otherwise indicated 


Our Little African Cousin 
Qur Little Alaskan Cousin 
By Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Our Little Arabian Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
Our Little Armenian Cousin 
Our Little Australian Cousin 
By Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Our Little Brazilian Cousin 
By Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Our Little Brown Cousin 
Our Little Canadian Cousin 
By Elizabeth R. Macdonald 
Our Little Chinese Cousin 
By Isaac Taylor Headland 
Our Little Cuban Cousin 
Our Little Dutch Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
Our Little Egyptian Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
Our Little English Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
Our Little Eskimo Cousin 
Our Little French Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
Our Little German Cousin 
Our Little Grecian Cousin 
By Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Our Little Hawaiian Cousin 
Our Little Hindu Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
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Our Little Hungarian Cousin 
By Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Our Little Indian Cousin 
Our Little Irish Cousin 
Our Little Italian Cousin 
Our Little Japanese Cousin 
Our Little Jewish Cousin 
Our Little Korean Cousin 
By H. Lee M. Pike 
Our Little Mexican Cousin 
By Edward C. Butler 
Our Little Norwegian Cousin 
Our Little Panama Cousin 
By H. Lee M. Pike 
Qur Little Persian Cousin 
By E. C. Shedd 
Our Little Philippine Cousin 
Our Little Porto Rican Cousin 
Our Little Russian Cousin 
Our Little Scotch Cousin 
By Blanche McManus 
Our Little Siamese Cousin 
Our Little Spanish Cousin 
By Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Our Little Swedish Cousin 
By Claire M. Coburn 
Our Little Swiss Cousin 
Our Little Turkish Cousin 


BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE 





THE LITTLE COLONEL BOOKS 


(Trade Mark) 


_ By ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON 
Each 1 vol., large 12mo, eloth, illustrated, per vol. . $1.50 


THE LITTLE COLONEL STORIES 
(Trade Mark) 

Being three ‘‘ Little Colonel ” stories in the Cosy Corner 
Series, ‘The Little Colonel,” ‘Two Little Knights of 
Kentucky,” and ‘“ The Giant Scissors,”’ put into a single 
volume. 


THE LITTLE COLONEL’S HOUSE PARTY 


(Trade Mark) 


THE LITTLE COLONEL’S HOLIDAYS 


(Trade Mark) 


THE LITTLE COLONEL’S HERO 
(Trade Mark) 


THE LITTLE COLONEL AT BOARDING 


(Trade Mark) 


SCHOOL 
THE LITTLE COLONEL IN ARIZONA 


(Trade Mark) 


THE LITTLE COLONEL’S CHRISTMAS 


(Trade Mark) 
VACATION 
THE LITTLE COLONEL, MAID OF HONOUR 


(Trade Mark) 


THE LITTLE COLONEL’S KNIGHT COMES 
(Trade Mark) 


RIDING 
MARY WARE: THE LITTLE COLONEL’S 


(Trade Mark) 
CHUM 


These ten volumes, boxed as a ten-volume set. - $15.06 
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L. C. PAGE & COMPANY'S 





THE LITTLE COLONEL 


(Trade Mark) 
TWO LITTLE KNIGHTS OF KENTUCKY 
THE GIANT SCISSORS 
BIG BROTHER 


Special Holiday Editions 


Each one volume, cloth decorative, small quarto, $1.25 
New plates, handsomely illustrated with eight full-page 
drawings in color, and many marginal sketches. 


IN THE DESERT OF WAITING: Tue Lecenp or 


CAMELBACK MOUNTAIN. 


THE THREE WEAVERS: A Fairy Tae For 


FATHERS AND MOTHERS AS WELL AS FOR THEIR 
DAUGHTERS. 


KEEPING TRYST 
THE LEGEND OF THE BLEEDING HEART 
THE RESCUE OF PRINCESS WINSOME: A 


Farry PLAY FoR OLp AND YOUNG. 


THE JESTER’S SWORD 


Each one volume, tall 16mo, cloth decorative . $0.50 
Paper boards . : 35 
There has been a constant demand for publication in 

separate form of these six stories, which were originally 

included in six of the ‘‘ Little Colonel ”’ books. 


JOEL: A BOY OF GALILEE: By Annie Fetiows 
JOHNSTON. Illustrated by L. J. Bridgman. 
New illustrated edition, uniform with the Little Colonel 
Books, 1 vol., large 12mo, cloth decorative  . $1.50 
A story of the time of Christ, which is one of the author’s 
best-known books. 
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